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me, at least never with the force it deserved,
that this' world is a busy scene, and man a
creature destined for a progressive struggle ; and
that, however I might possess a warm heart and
inoffensive manners, (which last, by the byef
was rather more than I could well boast) still,
more than these passive qualities, there was
something to be done. When all my school-fel-
lows and youthful compeers, (those misguided
few excepted who joined, to use a Gentoo phrase,
the hallachores of the human race) were striking
off with eager hope and earnest intent on some*
one or other of the many paths of busy life, I
was u standing idle in the market place," or
only left the chase of the butterfly from flower
to- flower, to hunt fancy from whim to whim*

You see, Sir, that if to know one's errors were
a probability of mending them, I stand a fair
chance; but, according to the reverend West-
minster divines, though conviction must pre-
cede conversion, it is very far from always im-
plying it.*

*    *    $    *    *    *    *

No.

* This letter was evidently written under the distress
of mind occasioned by our Poet's separation from Mrs*
Bums.                                                                     E.